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	1. Prolog

_**Okay I was told I usually go out early in my stories because the huge episode count of the series so I chose to do a RWBY one. They aren't very long and is only into it's 4-5th season.**_

_**I don't own either One piece or RWBY. That should go without saying.**_

_**Plot: It has been over a millennia since the great Pirate Era ended with Straw Hat Luffy finding the One Piece. Over time the world has changed the World Government fell, war after war sprouted up. Island after island was destroyed. The battles somehow even shattered the Moon. All most all sentient creatures will killed, only small pockets of two races survived Humanity and Faunus. After the wars there were only 6 islands left, the inhabitants called it Remnant. The people then forgot about the olden days when brave or fool hardy men and women went out to sea for adventures. Where a person could get superpowers by eating a horrid tasting fruit. But on these islands had a horrid pest problem, the creatures of Grimm. They were around on these islands even back when Gol. D. Roger sailed the seas. They fed off of negative emotions and spawned everywhere. With the ancient war they grew bigger and stronger and once again both races were almost wiped out until the discovery of Dust. With this they fought back the creatures of Grim and on those islands 4 Kingdoms were forged the center Kingdom Vale, the western Kingdom Vulco, the northern Kingdom Atlas, and the eastern Kingdom Mistral. Due to exposure to dust both races gained an aura and semblances. But like all sentient species war is nature. Once they could defend against the Grimm they went to war with each other Kingdom against Kingdom, Human against Faunus. But peace had come lets just see how long that lasts shall we?**_

_** Prolog: The Surgeon named Arc**_

* * *

><p>My name is Jaune D. Arc if you didn't know. A member or was a member of the Ark family. The Arks where a long standing family of Hunters and Huntresses, ones of the highest caliber. I wasn't, so I was kicked out and was forced into the Arc name. My former Family was always extremely old fashioned. Heck that's why even in this time of stable population they had eight, or seven children now. With that sense of old ideals so came with cruel punishments. I would have to explain anyone who asked about my last name that is ended with a C not a K. To be honest though I didn't really care about most of my former family. My mother treated my with nothing but pity, my older sisters treated me like an annoyance and once my father gave up on my training didn't even acknowledge my existence and my twin treated my like I was made out of the most fragile of glass.<p>

So once I left I took a ride to Vulco to begin my new life. I was sent to an orphanage since I was 6 at the time. For 4 years I went to a normal schools, and graduated high school at age 10. Then went to Medical school hoping to be a Surgeon. I always found the human/faunus anatomy fascinating. I somehow finished Med school within 3 years. I was content with just being a surgeon in the Kingdoms but then I found it, or well them If I am being technical. I was on a beach in Vulco right after my graduation from Med school. A huge tsunami came in a few weeks earlier and there was stuff from the sea floor everywhere on the beach. I stumbled across a old barnacle covered chest. within it held three things a sword taller than I was at the time, a old journal, and a odd heart shaped fruit.

The journal belonged to a man named Trawfigure Law, and told a bunch of crazy nonsense about his time with the fames "Pirate King Monkey D. Luffy", and how he asked them to find his fruit after he died and through it into the ocean along with his sword and journal. I though it was the Journal of a mad man till I got to the techniques of his Ope Ope no mi and how it required tons of medical knowledge to use it. Once I went over it seemed less insane. So I decided to eat the fruit. I felt it bond with my Aura.(Which I had unlocked when I was an Ark) Base knowledge on how to operate my "Room" flooded my mind. That was the day I decided to go out and help the villages outside the walls of the kingdoms. But first I had to learn how to fight. I trained out in the wild just out side of Vulco for 4 years. For the first year I trained in Hand to hand/Swordsmanship to get used to fighting with and without my new used 'scalpel'. Second year I worked on Haki/aura control. I am now a proud user of Observation and Armament haki and my aura pool and control grew to a large amount.

Third year I practiced my 'semblance'. I needed to get better control and strength of my aura to go up. Maybe because aura wasn't always part of the body devil fruits reacted differently when I use it I feel a slight drain on my aura. So to use it in battle or in the ways they were told about in Law's journal I needed to get be able to produce enough aura to use my 'Room'. My 4th year was more or less a mix of things. Getting a simple dust gun and saving up money to go to a combat school. I had my eyes set on Beacon. You don't technically have to have gone to a Hunter trainer school to begin with you just have to pass their acceptance test and tuition. Going to a school helped since you had the tuition passed and were always given a spot. I passed and was able to get in so here I am on a Bullhead going to Beacon trying not to through up from my damn air sickness. But even that couldn't take away a small smirk from my lips. After all I am doing something that would help my dream and proving my old father wrong about not being able to do anything.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay I will say this Devil nurse is abandoned if you want it PM me. Anyway I just want to explain a few things here. 1 I don't think you actually had to go to a prior combat school to go to Beacon or else how would have Blake got in? She was a terrorist and partners with the Head of the White Fang Adam, I don't think she would have time to go to a combat school. 2 Devil fruit becomes semblances once a aura user eats one. So no fruit reincarnation, that why there are not going to be many or any more of them showing up. <strong>


	2. Chapter 1

_**I do not own RWBY or One piece despite all my wishing it to be so.**_

"Normal speech"

**Devil Fruit user speech when using their power"**

**Chapter 1: The Surgeon meeting White and Red **

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Jaune Prov<strong>_

I was siting in a corner on the bullhead still trying not to upchuck. I don't get it, I can be wrist deep in a person and not feel a thing but as soon as I get on Bullhead or really any air vehicle. I have to fight my hardest to not lose my last meal. I needed something to take my mind off it. It is just making it worse. I turn to look out the window and see my reflection. Time has seemed to be kind to me. I'm only 17 and I'm almost 6.4 and just starting to pass Kikoku, my 'scalpel' in height. I still have my blond hair and sky blue eyes though they seemed to have went from a clear to a cloudy sky and a good tan from all my time in the sun.

I might as well look over my choice of dress to while I have the time. Vulco was mostly desserts so you had to have something that can keep you warm at night and cool in the day. I had a white long coat with a black hood, with no shirt. I wore black jeans with a white belt with Law's Jolly Roger as it's buckle and dust cartridges on my belt, and a pair of black combat boots. I noticed most Hunters or people in general have a color scheme so I chose a black/white theme. "Hey are you okay? You look kinda pale?" A voice broke me out of checking my self out. I turned to look at the one who talked to me only to freeze when I saw her. Long blonde hair the same shade as my own, slightly darker blue eyes. She was 5'4 or so she wore armor over jeans and a hoody. But what truly made me recognize her was the Ark family symbol on her breastplate.

My youngest older sister Jane Ark, my twin and older by me by 2 minutes. I needed to get my composure nodded. "Yeah, I'm fine I just have air sickness." I told he as she nodded in understanding. "I get it my little brother had that. But are you sure your okay you kind of froze up for a moment there?" She asked me, with a bit of worry in her eyes. Huh it appears she doesn't recognize me. Not sure how to feel about that. Not sure how to feel about that, I don't hate the Ark family but I don't like them either but Jane was different the rest of the family treated me as a stain on the Ark name while she treated me as if I was made of glass. I'll just leave her be after it's a big school what are the chances I'll just keep meeting her on every corner, right? "So what's your name? Mine is Jane Ark." She said as she held out her hand for a handshake. Crap think of a name, think of a name... got it!

"Hey I'm Tri Law. Nice to meet you Jane." I told her the fake name. Well maybe fake name In another year I'll be 18 and could legally change my name and I'll change my name after the man who's journal changed my life. Jaune D. Law has a nice ring to it no? Well it don't matter what you think I'm doing it.

"So Tri that's a long sword you compensating for something?" She asked me with a smirk. Ahh great she grew up as a smartass. "No it is just the blade was once used meant to have a long reach. If you want to ask the guy who made it you'll have to somehow rise the dead. This thing is ancient, what do you have?" asked her but already knew what weapon she used Crocea Mors, our great-great grandfather's sword and shield/sheath. "I have this it was passed down from my great great grandad. So it's pretty old to. It's name is Crocea Mors what's your called?" Jane said as she stared at my sword. "It's called Kikoku, though it isn't my only weapon. I also have this." I said as I pulled out a a silver 50 caliber desert eagle. "What's it's name?" Jane asked me as she looked at my gun. "It doesn't have one. It is a standard handgun, you could get one anywhere in Vacuo. I see no reason to name it, the sword already had a name." I told her as I put the gun back into the hidden pocket in my coat. Before we could say anything else the small bumps of the Bullhead landing could be felt.

"Well Jane it was nice meeting you bye." I said as I left her behind and walked out of the bullhead.

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Jane Prov<strong>_

Well he was nice. He kinda looked like Jaune... Crap I made myself depressed again. It has been over 11 years since Jaune was banished from my family. I sometimes wonder how he is. I knew he was graduated from the Vacuo Medical School a few years ago. After all it was big news a 13 year old kid graduating near the top of his class at one of the most known Med School in a Kingdom. The rest of the family heard about it they had varying reactions Dad just grunted about it was right for a weak person to be a healer, Mom let out a small smile that he seemed to find something to do with his life. My older sisters didn't really care. They seemed more or less uninterested like hearing that a random kid do it rather than their ex little brother. Whatever I need to get him out of my head..

* * *

><p><strong><em><span>Jaune Prov<span>_**

As soon as I got off the Bullhead I had Kikoku over my shoulders. Within two minutes I was lost. Not sure how, I ended up on a huge courtyard. There were two girls arguing. Around a bunch of fallen suitcases. I was a bit to faraway to hear about what. The one with the white color scheme seemed to pull out a vile of fire dust and started to shake it around the red and black one's face. A few seconds later the red appeared to have sneezed and ignited the dust. Once actual dust cleared the two seemed okay. It seems their aurar protected them from most of it all they had where some singes o their cloths. But as a doctor I can't not check up on them. So I started walking over to the two. I herd foot steps right beside me, I turned to see a girl she looked around 5'6 or so. She had a light olive reflection, long black hair that went right below her shoulders. She had amber eyes that were somewhat silted. She was wearing black low-heeled boots and stockings that started off black at her hip and slowly turn purple to her shoes. She had black ribbons tied around her arms. She was alos wearing a black buttoned vest with coattails and a white sleeveless undershirt that exposes a bit of her midriff. She was also wearing white shorts that seemed like they were almost connected to her shirt and finally a bow that seemed to be twitching. A Faunas maybe? Due to her silted pupils I believe something from the feline family, and that bow must be to hide her ears. Mnn not my place to judge others for hiding something. Once I got in hearing range I heard the white one yell at the black and red one.

"I can't believe this don't you know who I am?" She screamed at the black one. "Sorry but I don't have any idea who you are. Are you a princess or something?" The black and red one asked. Her voice was a bit lighter than what I would except from someone her almost as if she was just getting to the middle of puberty. Late bloomer I guess. "It's heiress, actually. Weiss Schnee, the heiress to the Schnee dust company, one if not the largest producers of dust propellant in the world." The Faunus said. "Finally, some recognition!" Weiss examined with a happy face at having someone who knew who she was.

"Hey aren't they also known for their controversial labor force and questionable partners?" I asked the Faunus. She looked surprised that I asked that. She nodded, the red/black girl jumped in fright guess she didn't notice me till now and Weiss as gave me a dark glare with her frosty blues eyes. Now that I got a look at her she was on a bit of the short side. She looked to be around 5'3 in heels. had pale skin from what you would except from someone from Atlas. A scar running over her right eye, long silver hair in a ponytail. She wore a polo jacket over a dress... That just doesn't make an sense she is in a combat school in a skirt and heels... Whatever I'm not going to voice my question, seems like to much trouble. She continued to glare at me for a few more seconds and stuttered off muttering "How dare... the nerve! Ugh!" Well she seemed rather... unpleasant. Once she was out of sight the red/black girl seemed to snap out of her daze. "I'm sorry Ill make this up to you! I swear. Hgh at least I'm not the only one having a rough first day." She said as she looked up looking to se if the black haired Faunus girl was still here.

It appears she walked away while Weiss was glaring at me. "I think she walked off. Hey my names Jaune Ark, yours?" I introduced myself as she seemed to brighten up a bit. "Hello my name is Ruby, Ruby Rose. Nice to meet you Jaune... hey weren't you the one who looked like he was about to hurl in the Bullhead?" She asked me, with a pure smile. Not seeming to understand that she was making fun of me unknowingly. "Yeah that was me, but hey air sickness is a common thing and not something I can control." I told her as she nodded as we started walking.

Whelp meet two cute girls today, even though one of them was unpleasant, wonder who else I'll meet today?

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Chapter 1 done<strong>_

_**Next chapter, Meeting Black and Yellow**_

_**Okay I'm not adding any new characters into this besides Jane so one team is going to have and extra member so either Jane or Jaune is going to be part of team RWBY to make it team JRWBY(jewelry-sounds somewhat similar right?) SO vote with reviews and will stop taking suggestions, at also a thanks to squeegywing fr correcting me about ho Vacuo was spelled completely missed that**_

_** One more thing anyone wants to be my beta reader for this? Answer me with a private message. **_


	3. Chapter 2

_**I don't own One Piece or RWBY, no matter how much I wish it were so**_

_**Okay hope you enjoy this chapter. Also the time I am taking the pole is down Jane is with RWBY and Jaune is with JNPR. Still looking for a Beta reader, if you want to be it PM me.**_

_**Chapter 2: The surgeon meets Black and Yellow**_

* * *

><p>Ruby was a... bit ofd a combination of off and odd. What was off about her was her silver eyes, they just didn't fit her. They looked good on her yes but they didn't fit. Like they weren't meant to be silver in the first place. As for how she was odd... she got into Beacon two years early, so she was 15 unlike most of us first years who are 17. She kinda looked like she ripped off her style from Little Red Riding hood. I mean she wears a black blouse, a black waist cincher with red lacing and a skirt with red trimmings, completed by a red, hooded cloak.<p>

I also once again complexed at the oddity of someone wearing a skirt at at combat school, as cloths to fight in. At least she wasn't wearing high-heels like Weiss. "Look I said I was sorry but that was the first thing that popped into my mind when you introduced yourself." Ruby apologized as she realized that she made fun of my airsickness after a few minutes of walking. "I told you it's fine just drop it or should I remind you of the explosion that occurred a few minutes ago?" I asked her as she shook her head at a fast pace signaling that that was unneeded. "No I'm good. But why did you come to help me?" She asked as she raised an eyebrow in curiosity.

"Well I'm a doctor so I had to take an oath to help anyone I see who might be injured. Speaking of from the looks of it your fine, but how do you feel?" I asked her as she stopped in her tacks for a moment. As I stopped and turned to look at her she had her jaw wide open and wide eyed. "You're a doctor? How you can't be any older than my sister? Wait why are you trying to be a Hunter, if your already a doctor?" She raddled questions at me at a rapid order. I raised my eyebrow and she flushed a bit in embarrassment at forgetting to answer my question.

"I'm fine my aura blocked most of it. All that took damage was my clothes." She said with a bit of a frown as she looked at the small singes on her cloak. "Good and to answer your questions. Yes I'm a doctor a surgeon to be precise. I graduated med school early, and why not do both. If I fight Grimm that attack a village before I'm there, people will get hurt and will be in need of some medical assistance." I told her as she nodded showing she understood my reasoning. We just keep walking in silence for a bit until last Ruby stopped.

"Soooo I have this." Ruby said as she pulled out a piece of red metal that unfolded into a scythe. One which I might add was quite a bit taller than herself. I jumped back a bit in surprise and asked. "What is that? Besides a scythe I mean?" She looked so happy that I seemed interested in her weapon. She twirled it around a few times before she had it leaning on her shoulder like how I carry Kikoku most of the time.

"This is my baby Crescent Rose. My High-Caliber-Sniper-Scythe, or a HCSS in short." She said as she affectionately stroked her scythe. My mind somewhat shut down at the to be honest. But the weapon was made no sense to me. A scythe isn't even meant to be a weapon it was just used as impromptu weapons by angry farmers, but she had the idea of adding a sniper rifle into it. How could anyone use something like that?

"What?" Was the only response I could let out. "It's also a gun." She simplified what her weapon was. "Well that's cool." I said as my mouth seemed to have rebooted. "So what do you have?" She asked as she looked as Kikoku on my shoulder. Kikoku was the weapon of the Trafalgar D. Water Law. It is probably one of the oldest things to exist in this Remnant of the Grandline, yet it was still in amazing condition.

It was around 6 feet and 2 inches long. The style of weapon was a enlarged Nodachi. It has an oblong-shaped hand-guard trimmed with short white fur, a purple grip with two white rings around it and a yellow pommel, sheathed in a black scabbard decorated by white crosses from the opening to the bottom, and with a small piece of red rope tied near its opening. It was a part of my pride to have such a blade and to keep it that way I make it a black blade with Haki every time draw it for combat.

"This is Kikoku. It doesn't have anything that transforms it's just a long sword." I told her as she nodded in a depressed way at the fact my weapon was what it appeared to be and nothing more. "But I also have this." I said as I pulled out my desert eagle. "Cool what does it do? What caliber shots does it take?" She said as she got stars in her eyes looking at the gun.

" It just shoots things, it's just a gun and 50 caliber dust rounds doesn't matter what type... So you know where we're going? I'm kinda lost." I asked her as she stopped once again "No! I was following you." Ruby exclaimed with a bit of panic in her voice. "Ruby calm down. Let's just lets just search for what area had the most students okay?" I asked/told her. She nodded and seemed to calm down.

So we went on our epic quest to find out where the students were assembled.

_**Twenty minutes later**_

"Well looks like we made it." I said as me and Ruby entered the amphitheater. "Hey sis I saved you a spot... Who's your friend here?" A girl with long blonde hair and iliac eyes walked up to me and Ruby. She was around 5 feet and 8 inches. She wore a tan vest with gold piping over a yellow low-cut crop top with a black crest that resembles a burning heart. The vest has puffy cap sleeves with black cuffs. On the sides of the cuffs, there are two small golden buttons. As well as a brown belt with a buckle, a pouch, and a small banner-like object. The same burning heart crest appears on this banner, except gold. She wears black shorts under her belt, which resembles a pleated skirt in the back. Over the short shorts but under the belt is a white asymmetrical back skirt, and high knee brown boots.

"Ohh hey Yang, thanks for DITCHING me and this is Jaune Arc. Jaune this is my sister Yang." Ruby said as she light heartedly glared at Yang. "Good to meet you. It's good that Ruby found some friends. We'll talk later bye. I don't want our spot to be taken." Yang said before she started dragging Ruby and herself through the middle of the crowd. "Well, looks like I'm alone where else could I find a quirky girl to talk to." I said as I passed a girl with long red hair with green eyes.

I found a spot in the back of the crowd. A man and a woman walked up on stage. The man was a little taller than me at 6'6. He had silver hair due to age as his eyebrows were black. He wore shaded glasses that fell on his nose with a green scarf that had a small purple cross shaped emblem. With a unzipped black suite over a vest and green under shirt.

The woman was about 6'5 with light blonde hair tied in a bun. She wears a white long-sleeved suit that exposes part of her chest, and puffy sleeves that tighten near the wrist before spreading back out near her hands. Her lower body has a black business skirt with buttons running in a vertical line up the front of it and lighter black-brown stockings with black boots with brown heels, and wears a tattered cape that is purple inside and black on the outside, decorated by a row of diamond-shaped brown beads going horizontally across her cape. Above this line of beads appears an emblem of a tiara.

Professor Ozpin and Glynda Goodwitch. To the who are regarded as the two who run this academy. Professor Ozpin started giving his speech.

"Ahem… I'll keep this brief. You have traveled here today in search of knowledge. To hone your craft and acquire new skills. And when you have finished, you plan to dedicate your life to the protection of the people. But I look amongst you and all I see is wasted energy in need of purpose, direction. You assume knowledge will free you of this, but your time at this school will prove that knowledge can only carry you so far. It is up to you to take the first step."

With that he walked off, leaving Miss Goodwitch on stage. She walked up to the microphone and started talking. "You will gather in the ballroom tonight. Tomorrow your initiation begins. Be ready. You are dismissed!" With that we started going to the locker room. Girls took the bathrooms to change. While us guys just changed in the locker room. My pajamas where just a pair of gray bottoms. I didn't know we were sleeping on the floor so I didn't bring a blanket or pillow. So I just used my coat as a blanket and my hands as pillows.

It took me a bit to get comfortable enough to sleep. Right before I was out I heard a someone yell. "Could you be quite some people are trying to sleep!" Screw it I'm up now. I got up and walked over to the cause of the noise. It seemed it was Weiss, Ruby, Yang and the Faunas girl from this morning. "Excuse me but could you guys please be a bit more quite. I'm trying to sleep." I asked them. Their reactions varied Ruby looked a little guilty, Yang looked a bit annoyed, Weiss looked happy that someone seemed to agree with her. As for the Faunas girl she nodded as well as she held a book and seemed to want to get back to it.

"Sorry Jaune, me, Blake and Yang will try to keep it down." Ruby said as the now named Blake raised an eyebrow at being filled in with being the cause of the noise. "Okay thanks Ruby night." I said as I went back to my jacket and was once again trying to sleep. Hopefully I can get some rest I heard the Beacon imitation test was crazy. But it is probably just a rumor after all who would be crazy enough to launch teenagers into a Grimm filled forest from a cliff?

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Okay hope you enjoyed this chapter and once again I'm looking for a Beta reader... okay a spell checker it's hard to see mistakes in my own works unless I read over it like five times after I post it. So in a week or so there might be a a slightly more polished version of this chapter<strong>_

_**Chapter 3: Fucking scorpions man fucking scorpions.**_


	4. How powers changed

**_Sorry not a chapter_**

**_I am not dropping this story it is just I got quite a few PM's asking me how the One piece powers changed one RWBYverse took over. So I made this to explain it. Also don't worry the third chapter should be up sometime this weekend. Also still looking for a Beta-reader/Proof-Reader. _**

**_Devil Fruits:_**

**_ Okay I'm using this explanation of how the fruits work from the saving Robin from the world government arc. In other words the fruits each contain a soul of a sea devil inside them, once a person eats the fruit the devil possesses the body a bit(More or less just giving the users weird quirks, or an odd twist in cloths. Not actual thing but is what I think they do to explain some of the outfits and weirdos in the One Piece world.) But once aura was a thing the souls of people we much stronger and 'consumed' or absorbed the devils soul. Still changing them but instead of a mental or physical aspect. What changed is the eaters semblances. Say a eater had speed like Ruby(where to move fast they had to send aura into their bodies to activate it) but once the person ate the Gum Gum fruit your semblance turned your body into rubber as long as you keep pumped aura into your body._**

**_Hawki:_**

**_For me there is a difference between Haki and aura. Haki comes from the users will-power, while aura comes directly from the soul. You may ask then how did they forget about it? Well what seems more convinent to teach a shield that protects user unconsciously and could be unlocked by a little chant and sending your own into the one you're teaching or something that has to have months-maybe years of hard training? They needed warriors and fast to fight Grimm and other Kingdoms. Even if it ment doing things the less effective method, you'll get a larger number of warriors quicker by doing the aura unlocking. So it fell out of practice and mostly forgotten._**


	5. Chapter 3

_**I do not own either One Piece or RWBY no matter how much I want to.**_

"Speech"

_Jaune's thoughts_

_**Chapter 3:fucking scorpions man fucking scorpions Part 1**_

* * *

><p><em>Fuck this test! Fuck this forest, and fuck lord Monty! Why why do I have to fight a MONTY DAMN SCORPION!<em> Was the thought that came to me as my partner, myself, Ren and Nora were fighting a Death-Stalker. You might be thinking ohh why is that so bad Jaune you should be fine with something like that. Well my response to you would be fuck you. You see I have a bit of a phobia about scorpions. Ohh yeah almost forgot, you must be confused how I got here right? Well let me tell you how my day became... this.

* * *

><p><em>Damn I'm tired.<em> I thought as I grabbed Kikoku and my gun from my locker. It took me quite sometime for me to fall asleep again. As I was walking I saw Weiss talk to some red headed girl. She was around 6 feet, tallest girl my age I seen here. She wore her red hair in a waist-length ponytail, curled slightly into a loose ringlet, and had vivid green eyes.

She also wore light-green eyeshadow around the far upper corners of her eyes. Her top consisted of two layers. The top layer was a light-brown, strapless top split divided vertically with some bronze patterns. This may be a piece of leather or metal armor as it appears to be quite stiff, maintaining its shape without support; this layer also seems to have some kind of riveting or small, round embroidery on the sides, which may also be heavy stitching. The bottom layer is a low bronze V-neck and elastic, red, A-line miniskirt, with brown cut-off sleeves on both arms. She wore a red ankle-length drapery that appeared to be wrapped around her skirt. There was a small circular bronze plate by her right hip opposite two pouches with both connected to a belt.

... Again with the skirts? Why, just why do most of the girls I run into here wear skirts to fight in? Why not something Sensible like pants or at least shorts! _Calm down Jaune, calm down just ignore the whole thing. And move on with your life. Remember Law's advice when dealing with things that seem like the upmost of human stupidity. Deal with it in silence. _I thought to myself as I shakes my head and sighed. When I got thoughts out of my head I found Weiss rubbing her hands together with her back facing the redhead, and her face was in the classic super villain smirk. _Might as well mess with her a little._ I thought as I walked up to them.

"You know you shouldn't smile like that with your scar you look like a cheesy super villain." I told her as jumped up a bit in surprise, most likely not noticing me till that. Once she calmed down she started to glare at me with her frigid blue eyes. "Excuse me we were having a conversation here. Besides do you really think you're good enough to talk to her? She Pyrrha Nikos, way above your league. So go away please." Weiss said as with barely hidden rage at the end. The now named Pyrrha looked a bit down at what Weiss said. "Who?" I asked Weiss. I think I have seen her somewhere but I haven't really paid attention to any media in the last 7 years or so. With my time in medical school, my work as a surgeon and training I didn't have much time for relaxing or vegging out next to a TV.

"She won the Mistral regional tournament four times in a row, a new record, graduated top of her class at Sanctam Academy. Any of that ring any bells?" Weiss asked with a twitching eyebrow, I think she thought I was insulting Pyrrha by pretending that I don't know who she is. "Sorry I don't pay any attention to sports, and I'm from Valco why would I know about a academy, I couldn't go to?" I asked Weiss as her eyebrow twitch sped up. Pyrrha on the other hand looked happy I didn't know who she was. "She's the spokeswoman of Pumpkin Pete's Marshmallow Flakes, how about that. Now do you know why she is?" Weiss asked me as her eyebrow twitch got so fast I couldn't see her eyebrow.

"Nope, besides that cereal is really unhealthy and causes childhood obesity. Sorry Pyrrha I don't really know you. That and I'm not much of a cereal guy I prefer waffles." I told Pyrrha as she smiled at me not knowing her and Weiss looked close to foaming at the mouth, but not even a moment after I said waffles I felt dread come over me. "Who dares speak the forbidden word!" A feminine voice called out and a pink flash flew towards us. Once the flash seemed to dissipate a girl stood in it's place.

She was about 5'1 or so with orange hair. She had Sky blue eyes that seemed to have a slight green tint to them. Her clothing is a mix and match of some sort, with different colors and themes. She wears a collared black vest that ends at her waist. She had some sort of hammer/lightning emblem on her back. Under the vest are two layers of clothing, colored red and light-blue respectively. As well as a white sleeveless top that forms a tiny heart shape between her cleavage and collarbone, with a white detached sleeve on each arm. She wears matching fingerless gloves on each hand. She sports a pink skirt that starts at the waist and ends mid-thigh. Her shoes are a mix of pink and white with pink laces, displaying that emblem on their soles.

_Again with the skirts... No don't think about it, it will only drive you mad. _I thought as the girl looked at Pyrrha, Weiss and me as if she was scanning us. "I asked which one of you said it?" She asked us as both Weiss and Pyrrha pointed at me. She stepped closer and glared at me and said. "Waffles are lies pancakes are truth, Waffles is the food of Monty and Waffles is the food of the Devil." ... How am I supposed to respond to that? No I'm seriously asking, how? It seemed that both The Pyrrha and Weiss were both in the same boat in not knowing what to do. "Nora let him down. You can't do that to try to convince people." A new voice said as I was dropped a delete inches.

I guess she picked me up while I was dazed at her words. "Okay Ren let's go get some Pancakes!" The now named Nora said as the man named Ren came into view. He looked around 5'9 or so. He had long black hair that went down to is lower neck with a single strand of magenta colored hair. He wore a dark green, diagonally-buttoned, long-sleeved tailcoat that is red on the inside, with black and gold trimming and pink cuffs. The trimming goes down the right side of his torso and forms a black collar, with white pants and black shoes with a green tint.

That was odd, wait... "You guys saw her to right?" I asked Pyrrha and Weiss as they both nodded. "You all good pretending that didn't happen?" I asked them as they both nodded. "Good well later." I said as I started to walk away. "Hey wait up." Pyrrha said as she ran to catch up with me.

* * *

><p><strong>At the dining room<strong>

"So Pyrrha why are you talking to me? If what Weiss said shouldn't you want to stay with people on 'your level'?" I asked as we sat down at one of the tables and ate our breakfast. "Well I admit I was like that for a while but after sometime I realized I just wanted to be known as me, and since you admitted that you don't know who I am you'll probably treat my like anyone else." Pyrrha explained as she gained a slight blush at the admittance of acting like...well Weiss for her earlier career as the Minstral tournament champion.

"Huh okay then... So have anything to talk about?" I asked her. As I haven't had much to talk about I hadn't really been sociable in the last few years, I had some bedside manner with patients and slight small talk with coworkers but that was about it. Patients don't usually want to talk to a guy who will be cutting you open at a latter time for all that long, I think it's because it reminds them of that fact that I'll be wrist deep in them at some point. As for my coworkers didn't really like me, I don't blame them for it. After all if some kid showed up and was able to do what I can do now at a much younger age I would have some resentment towards the kid.

"Well you know a bit about me, so let's talk about you for right now. So... wow I just realized I never got your name. I guess we can start with that." Pyrrha said as she had a slightly embarrassed face at what I'm guess at is forgetting to ask my name. "Yeah, sorry on my part to forget to introduce myself there. My name is Jaune D. Arc, nice to meet you Pyrrha." I said as I held out my hand for her to shake it. "Nice to meet you Jaune... wait did you say Ark?" Pyrrha asked as she shook my hand. "Yes but my last name ends with a C not a K. Why are you asking last time I checked most people of our generation don't know the Ark name?" I asked as I finished my breakfast, Pyrrha got a small smile on her face.

"Well an acquaintance of mine I fought in the Torment a few years ago had the last name Ark, I was barely able beat her. I wanted to know where she trained and did a little digging. That led me to the Ark family, ohh sorry you must get that question a lot due to your name right?" Pyrrha asked me as she finished her breakfast. "Yeah but usually only from older people. Well we should get... Where are we supposed to go?" I asked her as we heard an announcement. "Will all first year students come to the cliffs on the west side of the campus overlooking Emerald Forest. Thank you that is all. "Well looks like we going to the cliffs." Pyrrha said with a small teasing smirk. "Ohh really thanks for that info Pyrrha. I would be so lost without you." I said sarcastically as we walked over to the cliffs.

* * *

><p><strong>At the cliffs of Beacon <strong>

As we showed up we were told to find the platforms with our names on them. So Pyrrha and I split up due to our spots being a good 10 feet away from each other. After 15 minutes or so most of the other students showed up. "For years, you have been trained to become warriors. And today your abilities will be evaluated in the Emerald Forest." Professor Ozpin said as took a pause at the end to take a drink out of his mug. "Now, I'm sure many of you have been hearing the assignment of teams. Well, let's put an end to your confusion. You'll be given teammates… Today." Ms. Goodwitch said as she had a slightly impatient look on her right now. Maybe Ozpin takes long sips?

"Yes, thank you Glynda. These teammate will be with you for the rest of your time here at Beacon. So, it is in your best interest to be paired up with someone you could work will. That being said, the first person you make eye contact with when you land will be your partner for the next four years and due to us having an uneven number of students this year one team will have a team consisting off three." Ozpin said as he took another pause to drink out of his mug. I won't blame him for that sip. Public speaking even if it's just to teenagers is hard and can really dry out your throat. But I did find the team selection process good and bad in different ways.

For how it was good, we could either end up with a person we can't stand or our best friend or even future lover. From what I know many hunters on teams have a habit of getting attracted to their partners, for all kinds of reasons. So it will show us we might either love or hate our fellow hunters-in-training but either way we must be professional and work together. As for how it was bad... Well some styles just do not work well together. Such as someone with only a minigun plus someone only a short distance weapon, such as a sword or an axe. It they don't time it right the one with the minigun might end up shooting the axe user.

"After you've partnered up, make your way to the northern end of the forest. You will meet our position along the way. Do not hesitate to destroy everything in your path, or you will die." Ozpin said as he took another pause but this time didn't drink almost for dramatic effect..._ "Wait didn't I read somewhere Ozpin had a flare for drama?"_ I mentally asked myself. As I tired to remember some of the articles and student reviews about the teachers of Beacon Academy. If I remember correctly they all had a few things in common...

Professor Ozpin,seems to have a flare for drama and mystery. Ms. Goodwitch, as some of the more color full reviews said "Needs to pull the stick out of her ass and get laid." A man I have yet to meet called Professor Port, an old heavyset man, who will hit on his attractive female students and will spend most of his time in class talking about himself. Another man I have yet to meet named Bartholomew Oobleck, the main part of his reviews are that he needs to cut down on caffeine. He also he prefers Doctor rather than Professor. Professor Peach, Besides for liking a special type of tree sap there is almost nothing known about him or her. He or she is so forgettable after a few minutes away from him or her he or she is forgotten and is considered one of the biggest mysteries of Beacon.

Now you may ask me, why I chose this school with those kind of reviews? The answer is that they have the highest passing rates on the final Hunter exam. You only become an official Hunter once you pass that exam. No matter what school or which Kingdom the Hunter-applicant comes from. "You will be monitored and graded for the duration of your initiation. But our instructors will not intervene. You will find an abandoned temple at the end of the path containing several relics. Each pair must choose one and return to the top of the cliff. You will guard that item, as well as you're standing and grade you appropriately. Are there any questions?" Ozpin said as no one said a thing.

"Good now take your positions." Ozpin said as a few of the students were being launched off the cliffs by their platforms. _"Ohh, the whole shooting kids into the forest is true... Why did I want to.."_ Was my thought till I was shoot into the air

* * *

><p><em><strong>I decided to cut this chapter in half so read to find out what how that day became like that on Ope Ope no Hunter chapter 4 Fucking scorpions been fucking scorpions part 2 <strong>_

_**Also I am having technical difficulties with getting the chapters through to my beta reader. So once or if that clears up a better version of this will be posted **_


End file.
